IN  THE  LUXEMBOURG  GARDENS

I have reported Mildred's story truthfully at a
particular moment of her life. Those who travel
meet people now and Again whose individuality is
so strong that it survives. Mildred's has survived
many years, and I have written this account of it
because it seems to me to throw a gleam into the
mystery of life without, however, doing anything to
destroy the mystery.ve of music was not then fully awakened; could it
